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The Surprizing-Poft, or a brief Narra 
tive of fuch as have dy'd fuddenly, from 
Eutychus, who fell down dead fleeping at 
a sermon, down to the [udden Death 
of Dr. John Howe: To which is 
added, an Elepy upon the fudden and 
much lamented Death of Mrs. Alice 
Fuller, date of Cripple-gate Parifh : 
Fuller, ate of Cripple-gate Parz/p. 
Alfo a Divine Improvement of thefe 
ludden Deaths, addref'd to all fuch who 
are ia perfect Health. 


HE Decree is out— AY muff die.— Death 
reign’d from Adam to Mofes, and tho” Death 
fhall not reign, yet it fhall live, fight, and 
prevail, from Mo/es to the End of the World; 
for then, and not ’cill then, fhall be brought to pafs 
that Saying that is written-—— Death ws {walow'd up in 
Victory. 

One Reafon of this dying is, God will have our Bo- 
dies to be new caft, and come out beautiful and bright : 
But, tho’ there is nothing more certain than we muft 
all die, yet nothing is more uncertain than the Time 
when, or in what Manner we fhall leave this World 5 
for fome die a Jingring Death, and fome (like Dr. 
Howe) die fuddenly. Then en’t ic a Matter of Wonder 
Men fhould always Coaft on the Borders of Futurity, 
and lay in fuch flender Provifions for it? Could we fee 
the Dangers that befiege our Lives they’d terrify us 
from Security, and bring Death and Eternity in our 
View. The Sinner lives not a Moment but ’cisattended 
with the 'eopardy of the Grave and Hell; and tho’ he 
may fport with the Terrors and Torments of the Damn’d 
at a Diftance, yet when Death levels at him, and the Pe- 
riod of his Days is come, he'll then be fill’d with fruit- 
les Wifhes, that he might live over his Life again, and 
prevent the Ruin that’s now imminent and anavoidabie: 
This mutt of Necefhiry be the Cafe at lait of the moft 
daring Impeni‘ent. Could the Lethargick World bur 
doubt the Univerfality of Death, aad whether Mortality 


was entaii’d on all Men 5 cou! Tuk 
I challenge a Man to prove him{it an 
own Breaft) anc laft Senreace at his bar be once 
debated, fome Colour, I con’els, and Pret: nce, mighe 
be produc’d, why Repentance is defer’!: Burt alas! 
Thefe are impofiiple Suppolitions 5 a Man might as well 
difpute him{elf out of Being, or into a Strate of Inde- 
pendency, as free him/cif from the Chain of Mortality 
or get loofe trom his Obligations to future ludgment : 
Was the Length of Lite of fome confiderable Continu- 
ance, and a [houfand Years the fhorteft Period, then 
indeed ’twou’d be no iuch Miracle, to fee a Man lavith 
away a Hundred, or more, tho’ the Folly would be al- 
moft infinite in that Cafe 3 but to fee a Man that’s un- 
certain of an Hour, live as tho’ he’d made an Agrees 
ment with the Grave, and had Thoufands of Years on 
his Hands; this is fucha bold Degree of Madnefs, thee 
it can’t meet a Parallel, either in Nature or Fancy. 
Were Men praétically convinc’d, that there are but 
Two States that expcét ’em afer Death, andthat Eter- 
nity. is the Length and Mealure of thofe States, *twould 
raife their Apprehentions, and make ’em fearful. left 
their Days fhou’d determine before they've futhcicn ly fe 
cur’d their Happinefs. The Life of Man is at bef, « nly 
a dim and precarious Lamp, ‘uisexpos’d to a Thouland 
Accidents from abroad, and as many Difordcrs trom 
within. Death lies in Ambufh in every Vein, in every 
Member, and none know when ic may aflault them: Ie 
doth not always warn before it ftrikes, If fome Dileafes 
are Chronical, others are acute and lefs lingring, and 
fume are as quick as Lightning, killin an In‘tant. Men 
may be weilin one Moment, and (like Dr. Howe) dead 
the next. How many are taken away, not only in the 
Midft of their Days, but in the Midft of their Sins? In 
fuch Cafes what Place, what Time for Repentance, for 
feeking it, for ufing Means to attain it, whenthey have 
not Room for fo much asa Thought of it? Deaths ara 
often fudden and (urprizing, and fcarce leave a Maa the 
Time to breath out his lait Prayer, and fleeing there’s a 
World of Certainty depending oa the Uncertaincy of 
Life, and our Management while it lafts, the Prepara- 
tions we make for ouc Remove can’t be too early, Was 
the important Bufinels of Life ozee finifh’d, and the In- 
tereft of the Souliecur’d, 2 Man might then enjoy acalm 
Serenity, in the very Face of Death and Danger, No- 
thing could ruffle his Quiet, while he anticipates the 
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tho’ his Mind were not priviledgd with 4 manifeft Evie 
dence of his Change, yet his Safety would frand uns 
fheken, aid his Crown wait for him. in fure Reverlion. 
D-a:h can only threacen 
Exit, ani tranflate hin to Glory, at 
Meff-ager mayo’: give him a Minutes Warning, he'll 
only fend him (uoner ro his Happinefs; and the more 
i nge, the greater the surprize of Joy.—— 
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(ave Mr. Jaylor, in his Sermon occafion’d 
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him with the fhort Pains of his | 
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by the futlen Death of Mr. Navbanacl incent) * to be | 


rhat eaven into which Satan can 


oe Carry } iWd "4 into bitea 
never en in vifoa Mannerthac he fhail not be 
“ able ro Ang one of his fiery Darts atrer us, to wound, 


“or (9 much as to affripnt us in our Paflage thither. For 
“ my ow? Parr, (con inues this pions Divine) on mature 
“ Deliberation, | don’ethink it a detirable Thing tora 
6 goud Man, who is ready ro be worn away, hike a 
Stone, by a long andcontinual Dropping. May my 
“ Houfe and Soul be in Order, and then the fooner it 


* guics this vile Body, and leaves this wretched World, | 


“if inthe. [winking of an Eye. fo m ch the better: 
“ To which there is but one Circumftance more, which 
“T fhoud detire may be added, viz. That I may die 
“ preaching the everlafting Gofpel, or adminiftring 
“the Lord’s Supper. May my Caper be blown our in 
“ the Sanétuary, and may I prefently pafs, in an Inftanr, 
‘trom ferving the Church Militant here on. Earth, to 
* Joyo wih the Church Triumphant in Heaven.———— 
But tho’ fudden Death is a Mercy to a good Man, ‘tis 
fent in judgment to a harden’d Sinner, for that Man’s 
Milery can’t be exprefs’d, whofe Sins are yet uncancell’d, 
whole God is his Enemy, Death within his View, and 
Mifcry and Hell beyond, and (tho’ in perfe&t Health) may 
die fuddenly, 

Then feeing Inftances of fudden Death are moft 
affeéting, I'll here prefent the Reader with— A Sur- 
prizing-Poft, or a brief Narrative of fuch a bave dy'd 
fuddenly, from Eutychus, who [ll down dead flzeping at a 
Sermon, down to the fudden Death of Dr. fohn | owe, 


and fhall conclude this furprizing Narrative with a divine | 


Improvement of thefe fudden Deaths, and addres it co 
all fuch who are in perfeét Health. 

Sudden Death is often nam’d both in the Old and New 
Tefiament, but I fhallonly (for Brevity Sake) begin my 
Surprizging-loft, or Narrative of fudden Deaths, from 
Eutychus who ‘el) down dead flevping at a Sermon. 

Tis (aid Aifs 20. v. 9. And there fare in a Window a cer- 
tain young Main named Entychus, being fallen into a deep Sleep + 
and as Pind was long preaching, be funk down wich Sleep, and 
fell down fiom the third Loft, and was taken up dead. 

Here, Reader, obferve what a Warning the Holy 
Ghoft leaves upon Record, for fuch as flecp under the 
Preaching of the Word, Eutychus when afleep under St. 
Paul's long Sermon, falls down from the Third Loft, and 
s taken up dead. Here note the Time when he was 
Overtaken with Sleep, not at Noon-day, but at Midnigh>. 
This is noc the Cafe of our common Sermon-fleepers, 
who at Noon-day fleep under the Word. But what it 
with Eutyebus any of them be feiz’d with fudden Death. 
there is no Paul to raife them up? Or, what if this 
wretched Conrempt of the Werd provoke God to fay, 


Shep on, and be fo ftupify’d that no Ordinances fhall | 


awake you, 
The fudden Voice of St. Peter compell’ Ananias and 
Saphira to expiate their Crime by as fudden a Death; 
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whole Souls the greateft Part of Divines believe to be 
freed from eternal Punifhmenc thereby — Falco, King of 
Ferufglem, as he was hunting a Hare, tell from his Horfe 
and was trampled to Death by his Hoofs, and jo ave ys 
~~ Sound and merry was Tarquin, wheg 
he was choak’d with a Fifh-bone. ~ Healthy alg 
was Fabius, when alittle Hair that he !wallow’d with his 
Milk, cut che Thread of his Lite, A Weezel bis 
Ariftides, andin a Moment of Time he expir’d,—__ 
[he Father of Cajar the Diétaror, rofe well out of his 
Bed, and while he was putting on his Shoes he reath’4 ee 
his Jaft. The Xbodian Ambatlador had pleaded hj: 
Caufe in the Senate even to Admiration, bur expir’d ZO» 
ing, over the | hrefhold of the Court-houfe. —— A 
Grape: ftone kill’d Anacreon the Poet, and if we may be. 
lieve Lucian, Sophocles alfo. Lucia, the Daug hter 
| of Marcus Aureiius, dvd with a little Prick of a Needle,— 
Brebim Pampbilus, being in bis Pretorfhip, when he afk’ 
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| the Time of the Day of acertain Youth, perceiv’d tha 
| to be the laff Hour ot his Lite. 
| The Breath of many is in Haft, and unexpeéed Joy 
expels it; as we find it happen’d to Chilo the Lacedemg. 
nian, and Diageras of Khodes, who embracing their Son; 
that had been Victors at the O/impick Games, at the fame 
| Time, andin the fame Plece, prefently expir’'d.—— 
Have not many gore well to Bed, that have bee 
found dead in the Morning? Malcolm the Firfi, 
King of Scotland, atcer many Examples of Juftice, whik 
he was taki: g Cognizance of the Adtions of his Subjeds 
by Night, was on a Sudden fuffocated. Charl; 
the Eighth of France having concluded a Marriage be 
tween his Daughter Magdaiene and Ladiflzus, King of 
Bohemia, while the bride with great Pomp was convey’ 
towards ter intended Hufband, he was taken fuddenly 
with Sicknefs and dy’d. 
What, fhall [| mention the Child kill’d by an Ificl 
dropping, upon his Head from the Pent-houfe? whom 
| Martial laments in the following Verfes. 


where next the Vifpan Pilars ftands the Gate, 
From whence the falling Rain w-ts Cloak and Hat, 
A Child was paffing by, when, ftrange to tell, 
Upon bis Throat a froz-n Drop there fell, 

Where, while the toy bis cruel Fate bemoan’ d, 

The tender Point firait melted in the Wound, 
Would Chance have us adore her lawlefS Will ? 

Or tell where Death w not, if Drops can kill? 


| Governour Eaton, at New-baven, and Governotr 
| Gains, at Hartford, dy’d in their Sleep, without being 
fick. 
| That excellence Man of God, Mr. Norton, as he was 
| walking in his Houte in Bofton, was taken with a Syncope, 
| ‘ell dowa dead, and never fpake more. 

’ isthe Saying of Annes; Uncertain it is, faith he, 
in what Place Death may expeét thee , therefore do thov 
expett Death in every Place. 


We trifle, and at Diftance think the 11, 
While in our Bow2ls Death lies lurking (till : 
For in the Moment of our Birth*day Morn, 


Thit Moment Life and Death conjoyn'd were born; 
And of that Tbread, with which our Lives we meafure; 
Our Thievijh Hours fil make 4 rapid Seizure. 
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pofenfibly we dies fo Lamps expire, _ 
y'ten wamting Oil. to feed the greedy Fire. 
Tho’ living fit, yet Death ws then jo nigh, 
That oft-times as we fpcak, we Peaking die. 


Of thefe fudden Deaths I could give the Reader Two 
wyndred Inftances that have happen’d in London, and 
many of ‘em that have happen’d within my own Know- 
ledge. When fuch Srrokes are multiply’d there is un- 
doubtedly a {peaking Voice of Providence therein : Tomy 
own Ob ervation, in April laft, within the Space of Three 

Wecks there were Six fuddden Deaths, (betides the fud- 
den Death of Dr. Howe, and of a Gentleman who fell 
down dead near the Temple) which fudden Deaths were 
in Refpeét of fundry Circumftances exceeding awtul, and 
for that Reafon deferve our moft erious Thoughits ; Not 
that there is any Reafon for Chriftians to pray abfolute- 
ly againft fudden Death. Some holy Men (like Mr. 
Taylor) have, with Submiffion to the Will of God, de- 
fird anc pray’d for fuch a Death. 

So did Mr. Capel, and God gave him his Defire 5 for 
on Seprember 21, 1656, having preach’d twice chat Day, 
and perform’d religious Duties with his Family, he went 
to Bed, and dy’d immediately. 

The like is reported by Dr. Fuller, in his Church 
Hiftory, concerning that Angelical Man Mr. Brightman, 
who would often pray, (it God faw fit) that he might 
die rather a fudden than a lingring Death, and fo it 
came to pafs: For, as he was travelling in the Coach 
with Sir Fcbn Osborne, and reading of a Book, (tor he 
would lofe no Time) he was taken with a fainting Fit; 
and tho’ inftantly taken out in the Arms of one there 
prefent, and all Means poffible us'd for his Recovery, he 
theredy’d, Auguft 24. 1607. 

The learned and pious Woifizs, on May 23. 1600. bein 
in ufual Health, was, after he had din’d, furpriz’d wit 
a fudden Illncf{s, whereof he dy'd within a few Mi- 
nutes. 

That holy Man, facobins Faber, who did and fuffer’d 
great Things for the Name of Chrift, went fuddenly 
into the filent Grave. On a Day, when fome Friends 
came to vifit him, after he had courteoufly entertain’d 
them, helaid him{elf down upon bis Bed, to take fome 
Repofe, and no fooner fhut his Eyes, but his Heaven- 
born Soul took its Flight into the World of Souls. 

God who is 4 Rewarder of thofe who diligently {eek kim, 
was pleas’'d to give a Quierus eff to the Reverend Mr. 
Hurft, fauddenly taking him from his Work, to receive 
his Wages, advancing him from the Pulpit to the 
Tisrone, April 14. 1690. : 

Bithop Fewel (who did often fay, Jt did beft become a 
Bijlop 10 die preaching) was ftruck with Death in the 
Pulpit, tike Mr. AYucft. 

Mr. Wells and Mr. Pledger did both die fuddenly on the 
Lorii’s Day. 

Mr, Vines went to his eternal Reft the Night after his 
Preaching and adminifiring the Lord’s Supper, on 
whofe fudden Death one of his Hearers befiow’d thefe 
Lines. 


Our Englifh Luther, Vines, whofe Death ] weep, 
Stole away (and [aid nothing) in @ Sleep: 

Sweet, like a Swan, te preach’d that Day be went, 
pur kis Cordial, 100k a Sacrament. 

Fiad it but been fufp Fed— be would die, 

His People fure bad ftop’d bia with a Cry. 
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_ Mr. Hollingworth of Manchefter, who when at a Faft, 
i Lraying and +reaching he had as far out-done himfelf 
that Day as he us’ to out-do other Minifters, chang’d 
his Habiration bere for a tetter, upon the irrefiftible 
Strcke of a deadly Apoplexy. 

That truly pious and humble Divine, Mr. Fobn Oakes, 
Wascarry ‘a dead out of the Pulpit; as was alfo that 
learned and pious Proteflor, Dre Fofbus Hoy], our of the 
Univeifity Pulpit in Oxford. Death which came to ’em 
was in Haft, and made quick Difpatch—— And the 
famous Mr. Ambroje, the pious Mr. Shell, and the labo- 
rious and much tollow’d Mr. Watfon, dy'd as fuddenly. 

Mr. Nathanael Vincent was fuddenly taken ill in the 
Morning: (Fume 22. 1697.) and had Leifure only to fay, 
1 find Jam a dying, Lord, Lord, Lord, bave Mercy on my 
Famtly and Congregation, Sonear (as Mr. Taylor obferves) 
did his People lie to his Heart, even in his laft Mo- 
ments. Herein he refembl’d his and our common Lord, 
who having loved his own, loved them evento the End, 

Mr. 7homas Gouge dy’d in the 77th Year ot his Age, 
Ofeber 29. 1631. It fo pleas’d God, that his Death 
was fo fudden, that in all Probability he himfelf hardly 
perceiv’d it when it happen’d 5 for he dy’d in his Sleep, 
So that we may fay of him, as it is faid of David: 
After be had jerved kis Generation, according to the Will of 
God, be fell afleep. (In the fame fudden Manner dy’d that 
pious and aged Divine, Mr. Gerrard, formerly Minifter 
of Afton Clinton.) 1 confefs that a fudden Death is gene- 
rally undefirable, and therefore with Reafon we pray 
againft it, becaufe fo very few are fufficiently prepar’d 
toric Butto Mr. Gouge, the confiant Employment of 
whofe Life was the beft Preparation for Death, that was 
poflible, no Death could be fudden; nay, it was rather 
a Favour and Bicfling to him beeaufe, by how much 
the more fudden, fo much the more eafy: As if God 
had defign’d to begin the Reward of the great Pains of 
his Life, in an ealy Death, And indeed it was rather a 
Tranflation than a Death, and faving that his Body was 
left behind, what was faid of Exoch may not unfitly be 
apply’d to this pious and good Man, with Refpeét to the 
Suddennefs of his Change, He walked with God, and was 
not, for God took him, 

Martin, who was a Cambridge Carrier for 
leveral Years, did fuly 26.1701. go witha Friend of his 
to fee the Ship call’d the Royal Sovereign, and when he 
came a-fhoar at Bilingfpate from feeing it, did complain 
that he was very dry; but his Friend not being inclina- 
ble co drink, put it off till he came to the George and 
Vultur, a Tavern in Cornkil ; where calling for a Pint of 
Wine, whilft the Drawer went for it he dropp’d down » 
dead, and never {pake more. 

Fuly 31.1701. About Seven of the Clock at Night, 
a Perion living in Coleman firect, walking thro’ the upper 
Moor-fields, (in as good Health and Strength as ever he 
was in his Life) fell down dead, and never fpake one 
Word, 

Mr. Dalton, an Apothecary in Old Fifh-fireet, went to 
Bed very well, about the Middle of Fanury, 1702. and 
was found dead in his Bed next Morning.———._ And 
in the fame Month Mr. Fackfon, an eminent Merchant in 
Token-koufe-yard, drop’d down dead in his Chamber, as 
he was reading a Letter, | 
A Perfon in Xed-lion-fireet (not long fince) was afk’d 
whither he was going ? he anfwer'd, 7o she Devil. . Upom 


which he immediately drop’d down dead- 
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1 touch 21.1710. De. Fohn Howe, an eminent Phyfitian, Health that Day to Mrs. oe at Spe Of her 
: £1) dowa dead in the Poultrey of an Apoplexy. He was Neighbours sand cont ni di oF 0 vine We 
LS Coa ey that fimiows and ic irned Nonconformift Minifter, | nute fhe dy d, which happen’d i ‘his turprizing Man. 
| 7 | Fobn How: » bat neicher Piety, Learning, or Skill} ner.— Fu clagculie-vd Salen ‘Babe Church, [be calls for 
"rs Phy (ie -an exempt a Man from the Stroke even of | 4 Gla/s?/ Wi e, ardbad no | pds ink if up but fhe drop 
bas at (u!.cn Deaths asi prov'd at large*, | down dead mirrou b fO ERED AE Fete ee Sigh or Groag, 
* See Dunton’s in Aaiwertothis Queltion, Whether | Which ftartling Pio id ace, fu € vole that faw it with 
Orac! IWNumb. 6. Any in prepard for Death, can be}their ov a b es | read 4 a nis paper? will never for. 
faid so /te fuddeniy get: And \ yet ronder’d it the more difmal, thofe 
Whilft Mc. 3. Coller was pceaching upon thefe Words— | very Bearers that wre going tocairy “14%. Granger to her 
' meth with Ten Thoufand of bis § tints, 10 ex long Hon wet Orerae carry Mrs, £4 ler’s dead 
tute F yon all, and tu convince all that are ungodly | Bocly to he! Ons uie, where I'll now leave her With 
amonolt them, of all their ungodiy Deeds which they bave un-| this fhort Elegy upon het udden and much lamented 

golly commirted, and of all their bard Speeches which ungedly | Death. 

Sinners have fpoien againft bim—--the Handefthe LORD} e 

. of HOSTS went out againft the Cleik’s Laughter o! | 

Brokingson in Gloucefter fitre, for the gav a. Taal ove Ana Elesy on the ludden and much lamented - 

brick { cil] down dead betore them all, iofe tha kt, eee ; mi 
: re en her rub’d and chaf’d her for her reftoring, Deat) of Mrs. Alice b uller. 
but chere was no Appearance of Lic at all. 

| Two ty n "4 lations dy’d fuddenly. My eldeft | X Hen the old fiaming Prophet climb’d the Sky, 1 

Sitter, Mire, Joth Sault, (who had the Henour to be Who atone Glimpie, did vanith, and tiot die, 

i" call'd che learned Midwi'e) going to Bed well one Satur- | He made more Pretace toa Death than this, 

l | day Night about Tea of the Clock, bled to Veath be- | $0 far from fick, fhe did not breath amifs: 

SW fore Bley ‘n that Night, at Mr. Marriat’s Houle in New She who to Heaven more Heaven doth annex, 

é ftreet, ————— And my younger Brother, Mr. Lake Whole loweft Though: was above al our Sex, 
Duxton, was kill’'d fighting ot a Duel in Flanders, He} Accounted nothing Death burt be repriev d, 
: was then a Commiffion-Ofhcer in Her Majeft s Army,{ \nd dy’d as free from Sickne(s as fhe liv’d. 
' and this the Seventh Du-lhe had toughr, Others are drag’d away, of muft be driven, 
Several Perfous of late have dy’dtudcenly in Crippie- | she only faw her Time, and ftepd to Heaven 5 
‘ey gate Parith. A Cheelemonger at the Corner of | Where Seraphims view all her Glories oer, es 
| a Golden-lane, was ftruck with (udden Death. And fo was] (1s one return’d, that had been there before. ti 

eet an Ale-houle keeper in Barbican And Mrs. Alice | Such Saints as this by Death were ne er furpriz’d, a 

pile Fuller, late Wite to Mr, Adam Juller, a Garciner in| She waits for Death whole Life is Angeliz’d. D 

Hy Brick-lane, dy’d faddenly, Mrs. Fuller dy’d at the very | She vanifh’d, we can fcarcely fay fhe dy d, ae 

| ea Time whilft I liv’d in the Houle with hers and feeing | tor buta NOW did Heav’n and Earthdivide: ey 

un fhe was Wife to hon-ft ADAM, (my kind Landlord) | She pafs'd ferenely with a fingle Breath, 

Bek: | Wl firft tell you how fhe furpriz’d us, in leaving the | This Moment perfeét Health, the next was Death, Su 
i \ World, and then conclude my Relation in a fhorc Elegy | As gentle Dreams our waking Phoughts puriue 4 fu 
‘a upon her fudden and much lameated Death. Or, one Dream pals d, we llide intoanew: Se 
i Mrs. Fuller and her Hufband had been both in my [So foftly Death fucceeded Life in her, 1, 

t Chamber that Day fhe dy’d, to coafule aboue making a |She did but dream of Heav'n, and fhe was there. m 
Chimney in my Clofet, that my PlanixeColleétion of | No Pains fhe fuffer’d, nor expir’d with Noife ; an 
Books and Pamphlets might no longer be damag’d by the | Her Soul was whifper’d out with God’s {till Voice; ye 

ded great Moiiture that had rotted fome of my greateft Ra- | As an old Friend is beckon'd to a Feaft, 

Fab: rities; And meeting her again that Day about Iwo of | And treated like a long familiar Gueft; to 

Pee) 4 the Clock, I thought I never faw her more cheartulthan | He took her as he found, but found her fo, ; {m 

| at that time. But returning to my Lodging about Ten | As one in Hourly Readinef{s co go. Gi 
ABA at Night, News was brought me Mrs. Fuller was dead. | Ev’n on that Day, inall her Trim prepar’d, ca 
ee - f think I was never more (urpriz’é in my whole Life, | As early Notice fhe from Heav’n had heard, g0 

H eu having {een her twice Chat Day in perfect Mealch. Upon | And fome defcending Courtier, from above, we 

mt en this aftonifhing News, I advis'd her forrowful Huf{band | Had giv’n her Timely Warning to remove; ay 

et to fend for an able Dottor, telling of him, that my own | Or counfell’d her to drefs the Nuptia! Room, if 

Ne) Mother lay Three Days in a Trance, and then reviv’d, | For on that Night the Bridegroom was to come. cr 

r to the great Joy of my Father and all her Friends: But He kept his Hour, and found her where fhe lay, ca. 

ee the Doétor was no fooner arriv’d, but found her to be | Cloath’dall in White, the Liv’ry of the Day. fe] 

‘ af _ . ftark dead. Reader, you may better conceive, than I , Scarcehad fhe fin’d, in Thought, or Word, or Aa, Fo 
de exprefs, how Mr. Fuller was ftruck with this killing , Unle(s Omiffions were to pastor Faét; = 00 

; rr News, for hafty Death had now fnatch’d out of his Bo- | That hardly Death a Confequence cou’d draw, Int 

i} ae fom one of the beft of Wives and Friends. | To make her liable to Nature’s Law. m 

| # [t is the Crown of Bleflings when. in one Woman a; And that fhe dy’d, we only have to thew, em 
| % Man findeth both a Wife and a Friend; but the deareft The Mortal Part of her fhe left below: on 
| By Friends muft pare, and the SiddenneGS of it in Mrs. The reft (fofmooth, fo fuddenly the went) ha 
iS Fuller, was aSort of double Death to her Friends; but Look’d like Tranflation, thro’ the Firmament; Jet 
fe more efpecially to her tender Hufbind. She went in. Or likethe fiery Carr, on the Third Errand fent. So: 
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